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POETICAL COMPOSITION. 
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Advertiſement. 


PÞ#* following was wrote at the deſire of a 

young Gentleman now at Cambridge, who 
had all the marks of a promiſing Genius; I had 
then wrote many things for the entertainment of 
my Friends, without any intent of publiſhing, 
and determined to put him in poſſeſſion of that ex- 
perience which I had, during ſeveral years ſtudy, 
gained in compoſition. 


With this view J ſat down, endeavouring to 
forget whatever had been wrote on the fi med: 


and knowing, how difficult it 1s for a young au- 
thor to reſtrain that irregularity which is viſible in 
che firſt productions of Genius, it became neceſ- 


ſary more particularly to attend to the plan, that the 
nature of compoſition might appear, from the ma- 


nifeſt dependance of parts on the whole, and the 


eaſy. 1 tranſition from one thought to another. This 
conſideration 
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conſideration put me upon being more correct; 


and having obſerved the poverty of thought, ſo 


frequently complained of (owing, perhaps, to 
lazineſs, but more immediately to a ſervile imita- 
tion of the Antients) I ventured to ſpeak my ſenti- 
ments with the freedom of an Engliſhman, and a 
warmth which may be pardonable, if we conſider 
in how many diſcoveries and improvements we ex- 
cel the Antients, and how little intereſting their 
Fables are to the Trade. Commerce, and Con- 
nections of Britain. 


What might not be ſaid in favour of theſe? 
And yet what has been ſaid, either in favour of 
them, or of thoſe Patriots who have conquered, 
and go on conquering, in all parts of the Globe? 

Are a few coarſe ſongs, ſcarce ſurviving a ſeaſon, 
all the Trophies which Genius can erec to their 


memory ? 


/ 
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Such reflections made an impreſſion on me, 
while I threw out thoſe hints with which the fol- 


lowing piece concludes, and gave me an uncom- 
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mon deſire to ſee the actions of ſuch brave Com- 
manders celebrated, in a manner not unworthy of 
publick attention: It could not be expected from 


the inexperience of my pupil; and as J had not 


the pleaſure of ſeeing any perſon of known abili- 
ties undertake it, I was determined to attempt it 
myſelf, though under manifeſt diſadvantages, as 
being in the Country, and deſtitute of a liberal 
Education; but this has been amply made up, by 
the favours of my Friends, and the countenance 
of perſons of Taſte, to many of whom I am yet 
unknown, and take this publick method of ac- 
knowleging their favours. Thoſe who may not 
yet have heard of the Author, or of the longer 
work which was produced by this, may now have 
an opportunity if this ſpecimen . is favourably 
received, as the remaining books of the Britiſh 


Lion rouz'd may then be expoſed in the Shops, ; 


for the entertainment of the Publick. 


Note, The Poem on the CxuUcirixion and REsUrkec- 
T1ON, may be had on Good-Friday next, at the ſame Places. 
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POETICAL COMPOSITION. 


HOEVER will propoſe, in verſe ſublime, 


A work which may deſcend to future time, 
Contempt, as praiſe may equally expect; 
Merit, when living, often meets neglect, 


And unavailing praiſe attends it's ſhade, 
Th' Aocnian ſteep, with danger firſt we tread 


Nor Phebus in his ſervice will retain 


All thoſe who ſhall the lofty ſummit gain. 
B A Tis 
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is only He who ftudies Hirtué' lore, 


Reading the volume of Creation o'er, 


| Who can effects to hidden cauſes trace, 


Purſuing Nature thro' her myſtic maze; 
He knows what tone to give the founding ſtring, 


And touch each Paſſion on it's maſter-ſpring, 


A Poet, then, has Mature Thee defign'd ? 
She gives a ſenſibility of mind; 
Expreſſion prompt, thy meaning to convey, 
As well the cleareſt, as the ſhorteſt way. 
Doubtleſs Thou art in love with Solitude — 
Shunning the gay, the buſy multitude ; 
When ſpring invites Thee to ſequeſter'd groves, 


Thine eye, with rapture, o'er the proſpect roves — 


Doſt thou delight, beſide a pleaſant ſtream, 

On ſmooth-bark'd elms to carve thy Delia's name? 
"Tis well — The Maſe lights up her ſacred fires 
In breaſts ſuſceptible of ſoft defires ! 

Feeling her pow'r, in Compoſition try 


Thy Genius — Grovel not — nor aim too high; 
Nor 


3.1 
Nor mind, however rude, thy firſt eſſays: 


The thought ſhould rather than the numbers pleaſe, 


In ev'ry ſubject, executed well, 
One ſtriking thought ſhould all the reſt excel ; 


To which the reſt, in order, are referr'd ; 
As thro' the ſcale a maſter-note is heard : 
Poliſh it up, and keep it ſtill in view —— 


"Not more the needle to the magnet true, 


A worthleſs ſubject, or indecent thought, 
Thy paper blurs, how high ſoever wrought: 
Leave ſuch, I charge Thee, by the love of fame; 
A gen'rous ſportſman nothing hunts, but game; 


Nor let it ever enter in thy breaſt, 

A Friend, of Truth, to barter for a jeſt, 
Fly ſcandal as the olague—a Goſſip muſe, 
Is worſe than any ſavage bear let looſe. 


Such themes, too often, to diſcredit bring 


Poeſy, acknowleg'd once a ſacred thing: 


Then. 


4 } 
Then be thy ſub; ject worthy her regard 


Nor let a ſerpent with a dove be pair'd. 


What ſubjes⸗ ſayſt thou? Mark the ſtarry hoſt, 


See mountains, with their tops in Atler loſt! 


In ſummer parch'd, in winter white with ſnow; 


Hark! fountains, down their ſides, meand'ring flow, 


Now, thro' their rocky channels haſte away, 


Or courſe the fertile champain tow'rd the ſea; 
To which each ſeems as if by inſtinct led, 
Time immemorial, thro” his. oO bed. 

Sce Mature now atyakes, at ev.ry root, 

T he dormant: Principles of herb, flow'r, fruit! 


Already now the ſprouting is begun! 


The flow'rs, already, op ning to the ſun, 


Vary their curious tints from ſtrong to faint— 


What pencil can with ſuch preciſion paint? 


Is Mature, with returning y 
That quickens all things, lib ral now to thee! 3 


Some pleaſing thought, or rural object take; 


And, let warm Fancy ſhort excurſions make; 
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As when the larkling tries his new-fledg'd wings, 


Ere out of ſight, into the air he ſprings 


Short ſallies beſt the readers entertain; W 


That thou art tedious let me ne'er complain: 
What will it ſignify, if cold and dull, 

To jingle on, and verſify by rule? 

I laugh to ſee the ſlattern Muſe perplex'd— 


Scarce knowing what ſtale thought to diſh up next, 


Yet Fancy ſometimes ſtarts a lively thought, 
Which heighten'd up, and Eniſh'd as it ovoht, 
A picture may exhibit. at full length; 
Grace recommending, Eaſe relieving Strength! 
Now, as a bird expatiates o'er the Field, 

And choice materials culls, her neſt to build, 
Labour the ſubject, nor thy purpoſe leave, - 
Till ev'ry feature ſhall a likeneſs have . 

afford; 


Poliſh each period, value every word 3 
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Summon what aid each ſcience can 


Sweetly the numbers varying all the while; 


And ever to the matter, ſuit the ſtile, 


3 


The whole, when finiſh'd, carefully reviſe; 


Or let ſome friend, with freedom, criticiſe ; 


What if he ſtrikes out, here and there, a line 


| Enlarge, contract, new model the aefign ; 


This ſentiment will bear another touch; 
Too little may be ſaid, often toa much; 
Thoſe lines are flat; that paſſage will require 
A little ſoft'ning; this, a little fire. | 


Fire, is of verſe the ſtrong and active ſoul, 
Which warms,  enlivens, and inſpires, the whole: 
Fancy, like Yulcen, labours at the forge, 
Till wheels, {lf turn d, the golden figures urge; 
If judgment yet there lacks, to govern theſe, 


That rants unmeaning, his but wanton plays: 


To make a perfect piece, tis requiſite 


That Fire, and Fancy, and found Judgment meet. 


Few precepts may in any art ſuffice; : 
Genius, ſelf-taught, above thoſe few will riſe! 
Read ſuch as have in poetry excell'd, 


True to the mirror Mature ever held; 
„ | Acknows- 
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Acknowleg'd principles from them receive, Wn 
FEI. 

But never blindly into ſyſtems give: a Ne 

Suppoſe the Autients claim a precedence, 8 


For juſt deſign, and native eloquence; 
Vet Homer, Virgil, Horace, when they writ, 
Ne'er dreamt of that monopoly in wit 


Their works, by long preſcription, now poſſeſs: 


Milton ſtrikes moſt, to them alluding leſs; 


So much the more, when true poetic rage 


He catches —glancing at the Sacred page. 


Ez hy Muſe, with profit here her vein employs, 
And gathers flowers the growth of Paradiſe. 


Or themes unſung, the Antients never knew, 


Invite thee, with the enterprizing few, 

To leave the beaten track, and ſtrike out aebi new 
Genius is cramp'd, however on the wing, 

Struggling, ſhe would exert her innate ſpring ; 

So long as that ſame wretched taſte prevails, 


To fetch from Greece and Rome, exploded tales, 


Which 
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Which of thoſe Heroes, braving winds and ſeas, 


Like Drake, or Anſon, law thi Antipodes! 
One veſſel held the choiceſt youth of Greece, 
To bring in triumph home the golden fleece! 


Ten Years could all the rgive Kings employ, 
Leagu'd with auxiliar God's to level Troy! 


Yet when could Simois, or Xanfhus ſtreams, 


Boaſt ſuch a freight as Severn, or the Thames J 
Now /irgil, by each farmer is out-till'd ; 
Foue's Eagle now to Britain's Hawke mult yield; 


Amber/ſ}'s firm Soul no toil nor Danger ſhakes, 
Victorious o'er that Hydra of the lakes. 


But who like ZY0/fe could meditate the blow 


With courage and with conduct temper'd ſo? 
To keep the bolt ſuſpended, till it might 


With all his country's well-tim'd vengeance light: 


Lo! Saunders, in the ſervice volunteer! 


Did Howe or Keppel cer ſhew figns of fear? 
Troop-raifing Townſhend's acts are yet unſung ! 


Boſcawen thunders, yet the lyre's unſtrung! 


His 


© 


His brazen Bulls, with their tremendous roar, 

The vaſt Atlantic ſhake, from ſhore to ſhore, 
Weſtward, the Gaul, and the Canadian fell, 

Unite in vain our MWoribies to repel : 

Southward, the tawny African receives 

The yoke——preſenting gums, gold-duſt, and ſlaves: 
While Clive pulls down and ſets up Indian Kings 


Eaſt, where Rome's Eagle never ſtretch'd her wings. 


ES . : 7 
P o fv 72 * 5 
7 bs x * e 5 q 
* n eee ws ® F * 
. 
. 
A 3 7 
- 
* 
b 
2 : 
= 
= 
— 
0 
* - 
£ 
N 
* 
. 
* 
* 
. 
. 
#4) 
. 
0 - 
9 * 
* . * 
. 
0 
* 
1 ' 0 
* " 
— 
q * 
» a” 
9 ; 
. * 
* 0 | 
* 
* . * 
- * 
Ts -; 
* 
* 
. 0 
* 
* 
« * 5 0 * 
5 . 
* 
. 
* 
* 
33 , ; 
* by * 
* 4 
* 
* 
\ - 
5 - 
> 1 
* 
* 
* 
6 
. 
5 : 
d "4 7 . —— —— — 4s 
— 


— © RES Db 


. 
« hot 3," age „ X 
* = 
- 


Þ.- OL LE ASL Ms s ee i. * * * "a EY TE. ro 1 *%. AY * 
4 4 > 4 6 
+ — 4 = - 4 C 4 =, 5 1 - * N Ws, TORY 2 a Fe . ö 
2 : - — 2 . 5 So. 1 25 > EF 9 2 » . Sa Logs 1 25 7 . : * R . A F 4 - ö > % 
* : * * 3 n * , | 
. 
. 
- 
. 
+ 
* 
. 
- 
2 
. 

< 

2 

} 

o 

, 
1 

* 

„ - 

" 

= 
o 


— A — - 


F p —— CT — — —⸗a 
p * . "a 


* — <a 


— 


= 


N 
N 


* 


2 2 
n 
4 


<1» 


